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Body: <h1>               Request</h1><p>Before making a request I want to make sure everyone knows what I do and don&rsquo;t do</p><ul><li><span class="npf_color_joey">I don&rsquo;t </span>write smut, I&rsquo;ve written smut on my wattpad acc @buckley-harringt0n the smut was for Robin buckley and Billy Hargrove (which I unpublished and I&rsquo;ll publish again soon)</li><li><span class="npf_color_joey">I don&rsquo;t</span> write heavily induced medical issues</li><li><span class="npf_color_joey">I don&rsquo;t</span> write for you I write for everyone</li><li><span class="npf_color_joey">I</span> <span class="npf_color_joey">won&rsquo;t </span>write for the bullies of IT</li><li><span class="npf_color_joey">I won&rsquo;t</span> write using the words n*gga or c*unt</li><li><span class="npf_color_ross">I do</span> write for y/n&rsquo;s</li><li><span class="npf_color_ross">I do</span> write for different tenses</li><li><span class="npf_color_ross">I do</span> write for IT, Stranger things and ianowt(I am not okay with this)</li><li><span class="npf_color_ross">I do</span> write angst and fluff</li><li><span class="npf_color_ross">I do </span>write with detailed descriptions with detailed requests</li></ul><h2>If you do request please request in detail, if you do request anonymously that is fine 🙂 </h2>
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Body: <p><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/sunflowersand-butterflies/697611541940469760/i-dont-write-my-own-material-i-fucking-knew" class="tumblr_blog">sunflowersand-butterflies</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote><p>“I don’t write my own material.”<br/>“I fucking knew it!”<br/></p></blockquote><p>Someone’s probably already pointed this out by now, but do you all realize what this means? Eddie watched Richie’s shows. Eddie watched Richie’s shows, even before he remembered who Richie was. He was drawn to him before he even knew about their history. And that’s something that’s just so fucking personal to me. Fuck.</p></blockquote>


<p>#reddie is real!!</p>
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Body: <h1>       𝗜𝗧 𝗣𝗥𝗘𝗙𝗘𝗥𝗘𝗡𝗖𝗘𝗦</h1><p>How the losers club act if you were dating them</p><p>(How I think they would be)</p><p>                             Beverly marsh</p><figure data-orig-height="168" data-orig-width="268" data-tumblr-attribution="veryblushyswitch:xxU0WPdFzk5_Ov2aOhmApg:ZlYpgW2k2vUMn"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b43e50027b0a118e4d002e6b95610860/cec0c578a86fdf39-9f/s640x960/c476ed277d987438e6db49666ae5633c06647372.gif" data-orig-height="168" data-orig-width="268"/></figure><ul><li>She would think your cute</li><li>Would definitely hold you hand within a week of dating you </li><li>Would kiss you on the cheek within the first few weeks</li><li>With one month of dating she would definitely kiss you on the lips</li><li>Wouldn&rsquo;t be afraid of letting people know about you guys dating </li><li>Would need someone to help her around her abusive dad/distract her</li></ul><p>                                Bill Denbrough </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="boyzwithbugz-blog:Yiv_qM_lg0TIB08FzB64SQ:Zll2CW2kWYlC3"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6b4102d2ddd0a6df01b9e1bf8622cd7b/cec0c578a86fdf39-99/s640x960/fe766c0187a999c30090f6897a4ff06e6f045c8c.gif" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></div><ul><li>Would be nervous to kiss you</li><li>Held your hand after a few weeks of dating you</li><li>Would take him a while to kiss you on the lips</li><li>Spends most of his time with you</li><li>Wouldn&rsquo;t be afraid of letting people know that he likes you</li><li>Would need someone to make his happy when he thinks of Georgie </li></ul><p>                               Stanley Uris</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="strangelos-v-ers:Z7U1UX_v1LSNUXcjb_qJrA:Zzgtcc2lQz2oN"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/59449906bff67f31dd09b21f72d5ccf4/cec0c578a86fdf39-53/s640x960/f35da6aa35dd2bdf85cba7296be2995f2db01862.gif" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></div><ul><li>Would love kisses from you</li><li>Would almost immediately hold your hand</li><li>Kisses your lips within the week of dating you</li><li>Will take you everywhere with him</li><li>Would love someone caring</li><li>Would need someone help him when he&rsquo;s nervous </li></ul><p>                                Ben hanscom</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="540" data-tumblr-attribution="vera-kozhemiakina:nXDVAjaaVKMieViYvl6E8g:ZV7Epx2lO8uYb"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6bb979d8f09d2fb494876cc2c59de8d3/cec0c578a86fdf39-4a/s640x960/2276347d22495ec25ff237093c0621a5acb04612.gif" data-orig-height="350" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></div><ul><li>Would think your cute</li><li>Would hold you hand occasionally</li><li>Kiss you as soon as possibly/ within a few weeks of dating</li><li>Gaze into your eyes non stop</li><li>Would think he&rsquo;s the most luckiest person ever</li><li>Would need someone to make him feel special </li></ul><p>                                Richie toizer</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="179" data-orig-width="480" data-tumblr-attribution="stozierslut:JN-KJxheQPdHlTJ8zRzvTw:ZT166b2VPaCU1"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c7ff6c4a21bf2816e03334fea8508405/cec0c578a86fdf39-dd/s640x960/a5210201a5e4389b5a93891471e055466d5611c8.gif" data-orig-height="179" data-orig-width="480"/></figure></div><ul><li>Would always do his dirty jokes</li><li>Would always try and protect you</li><li>Holds you hand whenever he is scared</li><li>Kisses you very rarely</li><li>Would call you Pet names like doll or sweet cheeks</li><li>Would need someone to calm him down around certain situations when he gets to much</li></ul><p>                                 Mike hanlon</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="160" data-orig-width="320" data-tumblr-attribution="mxlti-fand0m-imaginess:gUQ230mfJ-JhdfzqXI_VSw:ZZas9Vc5p2K8Ou00"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a3724d04e28c8f92e6e86d62e90b144f/cec0c578a86fdf39-b8/s640x960/c2717777c4da4c70b40f6ba66f84504a59106ca8.gif" data-orig-height="160" data-orig-width="320"/></figure></div><ul><li>Would hold your hand in private places</li><li>Would kiss your cheek then kiss your lips during a month of dating you</li><li>Need you to make him feel okay when he walks past the place his parents died</li><li>Would love small kisses from you</li><li>Would need someone to make him feel like he isn&rsquo;t an outcast</li></ul><p>                              Eddie Kaspbrak </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="480" data-tumblr-attribution="cherrieshrry:3DBmdzDHcaZIyh1P6W0buw:ZcTr7k2XDStuj"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/13933d18994254af12cdfd525f4cc507/cec0c578a86fdf39-72/s640x960/c98a4cb33c4a992a3ffad008d8febdf407c96d73.gif" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="480"/></figure></div><ul><li>Would need someone to help him calm down with his asthma and when it comes to germs</li><li>Would kiss you with about a year in the relationship</li><li>Would hold your hand within a few months of dating once he has gotten used to you</li><li>Would go to you for advise or if he just needs someone to make him feel better about anything</li></ul>
Tags: it 2017, it chapter one, beverly marsh, bill denbrough, mike hanlon, stanley uris, ben hanscom, pennywise, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, richie tozier
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Body: <p>➪𝗟𝗶𝘁𝘁𝗹𝗲 𝘁𝗵𝗶𝗻𝗴𝘀-𝗦𝘁𝗮𝗻𝗹𝗲𝘆 𝗨𝗿𝗶𝘀</p><p>➪𝗽𝗿𝗼𝗺𝗽𝘁𝘀- &ldquo;𝗶𝘁 𝗵𝗮𝗽𝗽𝗲𝗻𝗱 𝗮 𝗹𝗼𝗻𝗴 𝘁𝗶𝗺𝗲 𝗮𝗴𝗼&rdquo;</p><p>➪𝗰𝗼𝗻𝘁𝗲𝗻𝘁𝘀- 𝘀𝗼𝗺𝗲 𝗳𝗹𝘂𝗳𝗳 𝗮𝗻𝗱 𝘁𝗲𝗲𝗻𝘆 𝗯𝗶𝘁 𝗮𝗻𝗴𝘀𝘁, 𝗲𝘅 𝘁𝗮𝗹𝗸,𝗸𝗶𝘀𝘀𝗶𝗻𝗴</p><p>➪𝗧𝗶𝗺𝗲 𝘁𝗼 𝗿𝗲𝗮𝗱- 10 𝗺𝗶𝗻𝘂𝘁𝗲𝘀 𝗮𝗻𝗱 56 𝘀𝗲𝗰𝗼𝗻𝗱𝘀</p><p>➪𝘄𝗼𝗿𝗱𝘀-2,084</p><p>𝙻𝚒𝚝𝚝𝚕𝚎 𝚝𝚑𝚒𝚗𝚐𝚜</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1528ace2a5f860a274562a16d288ca37/c815ca117de6410d-6a/s640x960/d2f7fe0882706df332ffe26061010ed836232a60.gif" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></div><p>She layed there on her bed,which was covered in flowers in particular Daisy&rsquo;s, whilst watching TV. She looked over to her window to see a bike on the floor standing upright. The girl had gotten up and walked over to the window shutting her TV off. The bike was staying in the middle of her garden, the trees were swaying back and forth as she looked around. A familiar smell wafted through her nose as she turned around to see Stanley Uris or Stan the man. </p><p>&ldquo;Stanley!&rdquo; She had said. Y/n ran towards him and gave him a tight hug. He seemed different like he usally did. Stanley was usally bubbly or full of energy but today he seemed down. He wasn&rsquo;t talking about random topics or doing goofy stuff, today he just sat down on her bed looking at her and around her room. Nothing changed about her room. It wasn&rsquo;t even interesting to look at. She knew something was wrong, y/n had sat down next to him and looked up at him. &ldquo;So you gonna tell me what&rsquo;s wrong or will I have to force you to tell me? Hm&rdquo; she gave him an ultimatum. He looked at her wanting to tell her something&hellip;something important that could definitely change how she would act around him. &ldquo;I got back with lexi&rdquo; he told her. Her smile seemed to fade away with that name. Lexi, the girl who broke his heart at only 14. </p><p><i>Lexi stood there across the table eyeing up Stanley and the rest of the losers. She stormed over sitting herself down on the grey chairs that were uncomfortable to sit at. &ldquo;Stanney baby you don&rsquo;t wanna eat that, it is full of fats and sugars. No wonder your running up the walls every 5 minutes&rdquo; she whispered to him. Whispered loud enough for everyone on the table to here her. &ldquo;It&rsquo;s not my place to impose but I think Stanley is fine with what he eats and-&rdquo; &ldquo;your right it isn&rsquo;t your place to impose, I&rsquo;m his girlfriend so shut your gob&rdquo; she smiled a devilish smile before taking his food and emptying it in the school bins. &ldquo;I wasn&rsquo;t hungry anyways&rdquo; Stanley walked from the tables and decided to go to the library. Lexi had stopped him hanging with with losers for weeks but soon she dumped him for a school jock. </i></p><p>Since then she always held a grudge on lexi. Especially more so when Lexi had stopped him hanging with her. &ldquo;Wait Seriously? Why?&rdquo; Was the only questions she said. She had more but it wasn&rsquo;t the right time to ask them all. &ldquo;I-I don&rsquo;t know I just, I guess I wanted her&rdquo; 𝘸𝘩𝘺 𝘸𝘰𝘶𝘭𝘥 𝘩𝘦 𝘸𝘢𝘯𝘵 𝘩𝘦𝘳? 𝘖𝘧 𝘢𝘭𝘭 𝘱𝘦𝘰𝘱𝘭𝘦 𝘸𝘩𝘺 𝘩𝘦𝘳? &ldquo;There&rsquo;s something else isn&rsquo;t there Stan, or you would be happy&rdquo; he looked at her then looked at the panting y/n had drew of the losers. &ldquo;She said that she would tell everyone something that I wish I hadn&rsquo;t told her&rdquo; 𝘩𝘦 𝘧𝘦𝘦𝘭𝘴 𝘤𝘰𝘮𝘧𝘰𝘳𝘵𝘢𝘣𝘭𝘦 𝘵𝘦𝘭𝘭𝘪𝘯𝘨 𝘓𝘦𝘹𝘪 𝘢𝘣𝘰𝘶𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘪𝘯𝘨𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘢𝘵 𝘢𝘳𝘦 𝘱𝘦𝘳𝘴𝘰𝘯𝘢𝘭 𝘣𝘶𝘵 𝘩𝘦 𝘥𝘪𝘥𝘯'𝘵 𝘸𝘢𝘯𝘵 𝘵𝘰 𝘵𝘢𝘭𝘬 𝘵𝘰 𝘩𝘪𝘴 𝘣𝘦𝘴𝘵 𝘧𝘳𝘪𝘦𝘯𝘥 𝘢𝘣𝘰𝘶𝘵 𝘢𝘯𝘺 𝘰𝘧 𝘪𝘵? &ldquo;I just like her again and I can&rsquo;t tell you why because it&rsquo;s hard to explain&rdquo; he admitted. She stood up walked to the window and looked back at him. His ruffled curly hair made her smile but what he had said left y/n unamused. &ldquo;Can you just answer me and be truthfull&rdquo; &ldquo;what was the thing she was gonna tell us if you said no?&rdquo; She looked at Stanley and knew he wasn&rsquo;t expecting that question. &ldquo;I um told her a while ago about me liking someone in the losers but it was a while ago so it means nothing now&rdquo; he replied. As he said liking someone in the group he looked at y/n before looking down to finish his sentence. </p><p>She looked around the same boring room that Stanley had now shared his thought in as she started second guessing the whole reason she wants him back. &ldquo;Stan, as much as I want you to stay I need to finish my work&rdquo; he looked at her once more before heading out her bedroom door and jumping onto his bike doing a wave through the opposite side of her window and biking away looking not himself. Infact once he had left she sunk on her bed getting ready to call Richie. She picked up her phone which she had covered in skull stickers and rang Richie. &ldquo;Hey rich did you um hear about Stan and lexi by any chance?&rdquo; &ldquo;No, Stanley actually called an important losers meeting at the quarry and he wants us all there now&rdquo; &ldquo;Oh okay well I&rsquo;m on my way bye rich&rdquo; </p><p>She hoped onto her bike carrying her bag with her as she started biking to the quarry. Once y/n had got there she placed her bag on the floor awaiting the rest of the losers and most importantly Stan. &ldquo;Hey rich!&rdquo; Richie waved his hand before sitting down next to y/n. Soon the whole losers club, except Stanley, showed up. Minutes go by and minutes turn to them waiting 10 minutes for him. &ldquo;Is h-he even g-going t-to s-show?&rdquo; Bill asked. &ldquo;He asked us to be here so I hope so&rdquo; as soon as she said that Stanley arrived. With a visitor along side him. &ldquo;You gotta be shittin&rsquo; me&rdquo; Beverly blurted out quietly but quiet enough for only y/n and Bill to hear. </p><p>&ldquo;What is she doing here?&rdquo; Y/n had asked him. Lexi was standing next to him in full control. She was wearing a small pink skirt with a crop top with Daisy&rsquo;s on it. Her hair was dyed from her natural blonde to red. &ldquo;I was wondering if Lexi could join our club um seeing as we are together again&rdquo; they all shared looks and Stanley knew it was gonna be a no. &ldquo;Seriously Stan&hellip;just seriously. She walks into your life after what 5 or 6 months after being with the jock she cheated on you with now you expect us to allow her in this friendship group when she isn&rsquo;t our friend?  Seriously&rdquo; y/n had said to Stanley. Lexi heard every word, she put her face to his ear and whispered to him. &ldquo;She&rsquo;s just making stuff up, she&rsquo;s controlling you&rdquo; &ldquo;Oh my god you gotta be kidding me. Stan she literally spoke to you like that manipulating you&rdquo; by now y/n was getting annoyed with Lexi&rsquo;s shenanigans. </p><p>&ldquo;She isn&rsquo;t okay,just let her join please&rdquo; his pleading made them seem like a monster by not letting her in. They all had good reasons why. Mike just hates her for the way she acts towards Stanley, Richie doesn&rsquo;t like her because simply she stopped him hanging with them, Beverly doesn&rsquo;t like her because she cheated on Stan, Bill doesn&rsquo;t like her because she manipulated him, Eddie didn&rsquo;t like her because she made him do things he didn&rsquo;t wanna do, Ben doesn&rsquo;t like her because he caught her flirting with another guy whilst she was dating Stan and y/n hates her for all those reasons. &ldquo;You can&rsquo;t bring her here and expect us to allow her in! You can&rsquo;t just bring someone and expect everyone to say yes&rdquo; y/n had said to him. &ldquo;Well then you shouldn&rsquo;t be in this group, I brought you to this exact spot and asked everyone to let you in and they said yes. If your sticking with what you said then you shouldn&rsquo;t even be in this group&rdquo; Stanley pushed her to the edge. &ldquo;Wow Stan just wow&hellip;you know what fuck you. Im leaving&rdquo; y/n stormed off. &ldquo;N-nice g-going S-stan. R-ruining everything o-once again t-thanks to h-h-her&rdquo; Bill said standing up getting annoyed. The whole group was annoyed. &ldquo;Y-you m-made her l-leave the group. W-we all l-like her and y-you r-ruined us&rdquo; &ldquo;Oh my god get on with it stuttering slug&rdquo; lexi had said. Y/n was behind her. She had come back for her bag until she heard those words 𝘴𝘵𝘶𝘵𝘵𝘦𝘳𝘪𝘯𝘨 𝘴𝘭𝘶𝘨. 𝘛𝘩𝘢𝘵 𝘣𝘪𝘵𝘤𝘩 𝘪𝘴 𝘥𝘦𝘢𝘥. &ldquo;How dare you say that to him you asshole&rdquo; &ldquo;it is the truth though&rdquo; lexi had once said. &ldquo;Your not even sticking up for your friends Stan..your different&rdquo; &ldquo;but I&rsquo;m telling the truth his stuttering is getting on my nerves honestly&rdquo; lexi was asking for what y/n did. Y/n got close enough to lexi before punching her in the face. The same punch that Bill did to Richie a while ago. &ldquo;That was for saying mean stuff to bill&rdquo; she grabbed her bag and took off. She was followed by Bill and the rest of the losers. </p><p>&ldquo;T-thanks f-for s-sticking u-up for me&rdquo; Bill said smiling. &ldquo;Your welcome&rdquo; &ldquo;it&rsquo;s l-little t-things l-like this t-that make it w-worth h-having f-friends for&rdquo; y/n nodded her head as she agreed with him. Stanley not sticking up for his friends made her more annoyed. Y/n walked home hoping to not bump into Stanley seeing as he lived not far from her house. To her surprise Stanley was infront of her house. He had dropped a friendship bracelet that he had or used to have. Y/n walked to the door and picked it up. &ldquo;Stan, what&rsquo;s this for?&rdquo; &ldquo;Seeing as we&rsquo;re no longer friends I thought I&rsquo;d drop it of&rdquo; &ldquo;no longer friends?&rdquo; He nodded his head. &ldquo;You punched lexi my girlfriend in the face of course we&rsquo;re no longer friends&rdquo; &ldquo;she called Bill a stuttering slug, you couldn&rsquo;t even stick up for him. Shows what a real friend you were&rdquo; she took the bracelet and dumped it in the rubbish bin before opening the door and walking in. </p><p>She ran to her room and leaped onto her bed. Tears screaming down her face she went to actually do her homework this time. Weeks pass and Stanley hasn&rsquo;t been in contact with her or any other loser. It was the last class of the day during school and it was in the same class as Stanley. Y/n took her seat next to Stan and payed attention. Y/n got partnered up with Stanley. She didn&rsquo;t talk to him at all. &ldquo;Why are you not talking to me?&rdquo; He asked, he was clearly oblivious. &ldquo;You fuck us all over and ignore us&rdquo; &ldquo;you punched lexi!&rdquo; Y/n stood up and walked out the classroom door. After the lesson that y/n skipped she joined the rest of the losers and Stanley walked towards them. &ldquo;Watch out here he comes&rdquo; &ldquo;what are you doing here?&rdquo; Beverly asked him. Y/n averted her gaze to look anywhere but looking at him. &ldquo;I know we aren&rsquo;t on the best of terms but I just wanna say I&rsquo;m sorry&rdquo; &ldquo;your sorry? Wait your sorry? You think that will magically make us forget about everything? Then you must think we&rsquo;re stupid or something&rdquo; y/n told Stanley before grabbing her books from her locker and putting them in her bag. &ldquo;For fucks sake&rdquo; Richie muttered as Lexi started walking towards them. &ldquo;Stanney come on don&rsquo;t associate yourself with them&rdquo; &ldquo;No, I&rsquo;m staying with them&rdquo; everyone looked shocked as Stanley was now sticking up for himself. &ldquo;You better come with me or I&rsquo;m ending things and telling them your secret&rdquo; she muttered. &ldquo;Go ahead, I&rsquo;m staying&rdquo; lexi walked off in a mood as usal. &ldquo;Did that just..damn&rdquo; Richie spoke. </p><p>Days pass without lexi mentioning anything. Stanley came walking up towards y/n. He stood infront of her and pressed his lips onto hers. It took a few seconds to get used to what was happening. &ldquo;W-Why did you do that?&rdquo; She asked him. &ldquo;Lexi is bound to tell you at some point. The person I had a crush on was you&rdquo; &ldquo;I-I had a crush on you too but 𝗶𝘁 𝗵𝗮𝗽𝗽𝗲𝗻𝗲𝗱 𝗮 𝗹𝗼𝗻𝗴 𝘁𝗶𝗺𝗲 𝗮𝗴𝗼 maybe when we were in year 5&rdquo; Stanley looked at her eyes &ldquo;Will there be a chance that I can redeem myself and ask you to be my girlfriend?&rdquo; &ldquo;Maybe there is&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Y/n will you be my girlfriend?&rdquo; &ldquo;Yes Stanley I will be&rdquo; y/n and Stanley smiled brightly. &ldquo;I bet Lexi didn&rsquo;t expect this&rdquo; &ldquo;I didn&rsquo;t either&rdquo; Stanley joked.</p>
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Body: <p>➪𝗧𝗲𝗱𝗱𝘆- 𝗕𝗶𝗹𝗹 𝗗𝗲𝗻𝗯𝗿𝗼𝘂𝗴𝗵</p><p>➪𝗣𝗿𝗼𝗺𝗽𝘁𝘀- 𝗮 𝗰𝗵𝗮𝗿𝗮𝗰𝘁𝗲𝗿 𝘀𝗹𝗲𝗲𝗽𝗶𝗻𝗴 𝘄𝗶𝘁𝗵 𝘀𝗼𝗺𝗲𝘁𝗵𝗶𝗻𝗴 𝗼𝗳 𝘁𝗵𝗲𝗶𝗿 𝗹𝗼𝘃𝗲𝗿𝘀</p><p>➪𝗖𝗼𝗻𝘁𝗲𝗻𝘁𝘀-𝗳𝗹𝘂𝗳𝗳 𝗮𝗻𝗱 𝘃𝗲𝗿𝘆 𝘁𝗶𝗻𝘆 𝗯𝗶𝘁 𝗼𝗳 𝗮𝗻𝗴𝘀𝘁</p><p>➪𝗧𝗶𝗺𝗲 𝘁𝗼 𝗿𝗲𝗮𝗱: 7 𝗺𝗶𝗻𝘂𝘁𝗲𝘀 𝗮𝗻𝗱 16 𝘀𝗲𝗰𝗼𝗻𝗱𝘀</p><p>➪ 𝗪𝗼𝗿𝗱 𝗰𝗼𝘂𝗻𝘁- 1,392</p><p>🇹 🇪 🇩 🇩 🇾 </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="252" data-orig-width="450" data-tumblr-attribution="jaekobbs:xUDnIztYhMAlTY8CafX7bQ:Z-fpeUYl1bOleW02"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/11c3c0de5895c0ca2d08d9d814e09d30/116259ea12cabd6c-f5/s640x960/99985df6c3c31ce2bbd128ab730d3dd25e138f20.gif" data-orig-height="252" data-orig-width="450"/></figure></div><p>Bill started walking up the stairs to y/n&rsquo;s room as her mother let him in. He had been going round the house quite often so her mother had gotten used to him and allowed him in unlike Richie who her mother didn&rsquo;t like with all his bad words and sexual talks. Her mother had grown to like him and usally invited him round when y/n wasn&rsquo;t feeling well or just needed someone to talk to. He was always her mothers first choice for help with her daughter seeing as he made her happy. </p><p>He wanted to see her earlier but he got caught up with Richie. Bill wanted to leave Richie to talk with y/n but he never had the chance until Stanley and Eddie showed up. He knew if he left then no-one would notice. Y/n and Bill have been what you call high-school sweethearts. He met y/n in your first year of high school. They bumped into each other almost simultaneously after you locked eyes. Since then the rest is history. </p><p>Bill opened the door quite quickly thinking y/n was awake. &ldquo;Y/n I wanted to ask if you-&rdquo; he stopped in his tracks. He noticed she was asleep, curtains open and she was on top of the sheets curled up tight with a Teddy. He didn&rsquo;t get a proper glimpse of the teddy until she slowly turned over to her side. The light beaming from the outside onto the teddy that he now saw. A very familiar teddy. Georgies teddy. Bill placed his bag and books,that he had brought over to study for an upcoming test, under her desk and sat at the end of her bed. </p><p>Bill began staring at the teddy thinking of georgie and how he had lied about being ill to not play play him on that rainy day. The day played through bill&rsquo;s mind as he remembered georgie waving goodbye and a peircing scream coming from down the street. A tear left his eye as he began looking more at the teddy. </p><p>Y/n must of felt someone staring as she almost immediately woke up. &ldquo;What are you doing here?&rdquo; She had asked him as he still sat there looking. &ldquo;I w-was um c-coming round to r-revise for t-the test&rdquo; he had stuttered. His stuttering had gotten worse over the months and he knew it. &ldquo;Oh sorry I completely forgot I was out like a light seeing as I didn&rsquo;t get much sleep last night&rdquo; y/n indicated that it was because of the quarry and especially only Richie. Richie toizer had made them all stop up till midnight just so he could say his new joke about how he fucked Eddie&rsquo;s mom. It was a good joke till you fell asleep on the floor and Richie shook you awake. Bill got her to ride at the end of his bike. </p><p>Y/n noticed Bill&rsquo;s constant staring. &ldquo;You okay?&rdquo; She asked him. His concentration didn&rsquo;t change he didn&rsquo;t even hear her until she clicked her fingers for attention. &ldquo;I said are you okay?&rdquo; He just looked at her and looked down again &ldquo;that t-teddy it w-was g-georgies&rdquo; he admitted to her. &ldquo;Oh my god I&rsquo;m so sorry I didn&rsquo;t know&rdquo; </p><p>Earlier on in the week Bill had said that she could have any teddy she chose to help her sleep well at night. She went through his room and found a teddy that was on his desk. Y/n then took it and had slept with it ever since. Bill at the time didn&rsquo;t know which teddy she took and thought his parents took Georgie&rsquo;s teddy in a box of his stuff. </p><p>&ldquo;I can give it back it&rsquo;s not an issue, I honestly didn&rsquo;t know it was his&rdquo; Bill shook his head as she said this. &ldquo;I-it&rsquo;s fine you d-didn&rsquo;t know a-and t-this way I can b-b-be w-with both of y-you&rdquo; he smiled. He moved himself closer to y/n as she placed her head on his chest. Bill wrapped his arm around her and the teddy laid in-between them as she fell asleep. He placed a kiss on her forehead and then he placed a kiss on Georgie&rsquo;s teddy. </p><p>&ldquo;I wish h-he w-was still h-here, I think y-you would l-like him&rdquo; &ldquo;I think I would very much&rdquo;</p><p>After this was said they both fell asleep. Bill woke up an hour later hearing a noise. He silently moved away from y/n and followed the noise. Bill saw a figure with a yellow coat run past like thunder. Here and then got in a second. </p><p>Y/n must of felt someone leave because she woke up not long after. &ldquo;Bill you alri-&rdquo; she noticed he was gone. She immediately jumped of the bed leaving the teddy and went to find Bill in her house. She heard a noise so of course she followed it. Bill still followed the noise and went down y/n&rsquo;s basement. It was filled with water. Y/n found were Bill was and she ran down the stairs. &ldquo;You okay what&rsquo;s wrong?&rdquo; She had asked but he didn&rsquo;t respond. He was lost in thought more or so instead looking at something a yellow coat. He pointed at it. Y/n looked at it and slowly moved down the stairs. &ldquo;It is just a coat&rdquo; she reassured him. &ldquo;You lied and I died&rdquo; was heard. Y/n heard it and went back to Bill. He held her in his arms. Her body was facing the basement floor and started scanning the room for activity. </p><p>Bill was very considerate of you so when he knew that y/n was scared he asked her to &ldquo;go u-upstairs&rdquo;. Y/n being the stubborn one she shook her head and stayed by his side. Something near the yellow coat moved, legs appeared then even a face. &ldquo;Georgie&rdquo; Bill had muttered. Y/n knew this was impossible seeing as georgie was and scientifically dead. More dead than a guy who was shot with blunt force head trauma. &ldquo;Bill, you sure it&rsquo;s him?&rdquo; She had asked with more like a whisper tone. </p><p>He looked back at her and didn&rsquo;t give her a response. Instead he walked towards the coat, towards the water in the basement and towards the voice. &ldquo;You lied and I died&rdquo; was heard again. Y/n started following Bill through the water. &ldquo;You lied and I died&rdquo; only being a few centimetres away the voice grew louder. The coat disappeared. Bill and y/n started walking back up the stairs. &ldquo;You lied and I died&rdquo; was kept being repeated. Y/n pointed towards a figure that was now infront of then, clear as day it was georgie. Georgie Denbrough. However, his face was different it was covered in a weird substance. &ldquo;Maybe we should go Bill&rdquo; she had said to him. The dazzling yellow coat with now the recognised face still kept repeating &ldquo;you lied and I died&rdquo; &ldquo;Bill what&rsquo;s he talking about?&rdquo; She placed her hand in his as she asked him. &ldquo;You weren&rsquo;t really sick that day were you?&rdquo; &ldquo;N-no I w-wasn&rsquo;t g-georgie&rdquo; &ldquo;Bill come on we should go&rdquo; Bill moved closer towards georgie. Or was was the representation of georgie. Tears fell down bill&rsquo;s face. </p><p>&ldquo;It&rsquo;s not real Bill come on&rdquo; he didn&rsquo;t listen. Instead he walked closer to the disoriented georgie. Y/n grabbed his arm and dragged him up the basement steps. &ldquo;W-w-why did y-you do t-that?&rdquo; She took him back down the basement steps.&ldquo;see, it wasn&rsquo;t real&rdquo; she then walked up the stairs to her room alone. Bill took one last look before walking up the stairs. He followed her to her room. &ldquo;Here&rdquo; She handed him Georgie&rsquo;s teddy. &ldquo;You need this more than me&rdquo; he handed the teddy back. &ldquo;I n-need to l-let go, I c-can s-still be with georgie if you k-k-keep it. </p><p>He gave y/n a kiss on her lips before sitting at her desk to study. Shocked at how quick he changed the subject of seeing a representation of georgie, she sat down and started revising with him. &quot;I l-love y-you&rdquo; Bill came out and said. &ldquo;I love you too&rdquo; she smiled.</p>
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Body: <p class="npf_chat">Eddie Kaspbrak x Y/n</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Time takes to read:</b> 5 minutes and 32 seconds</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="480" data-tumblr-attribution="cherrieshrry:3DBmdzDHcaZIyh1P6W0buw:ZcTr7k2XDStuj"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/13933d18994254af12cdfd525f4cc507/6c49f4c79408b3ea-92/s640x960/06c1e439e7f38f6f0af6ed531f6d1c7321106baa.gif" data-orig-height="270" data-orig-width="480" alt="Eddie Kaspbrak "/><span class="tmblr-alt-text-helper">ALT</span></figure></div><ul><li>Contains swear words</li><li>Tw:Vomiting, abuse </li><li>Vomiting comes in paragraph 3</li></ul><p>You sat their across the pavement on your bike riding down the long,stony road as someone stops you. &ldquo;Fucking slut&rdquo; a voice yelled as they knocked you down from your bike earning a groan as you fall on your back landing on a stone. Hanging with the so called &lsquo;Losers&rsquo; indicated you being a target from Henry Bowers and his goons. You slowly got yourself up from the floor as Henry had his arms forcefully wrapped around your waist. &ldquo;I&rsquo;ll give you one last chance to stop hanging with those losers or I&rsquo;ll beat your ass&rdquo; he told you. He stared into your eyes awaiting a response. &ldquo;I am still going to hang with them&rdquo; you dreaded what Henry was going to do now you picked your side. &ldquo;You do realise I&rsquo;m gonna beat you now&rdquo; his face formed a big smile. Your breath hurried an unsteady pace as you dreaded the worst. He pounded his fist as your face making you tumble down onto your back. Henry grabbed hold of your arms on the pavement as he kicked you in your stomach. He sat on your legs and got his knife. Henry began carving the words loser in your arm. A noise was heard, a very familiar noise. Bikes and voices. It was the 'losers&rsquo; voices. Henry and his goons fled the scene and left you on the floor. You quickly grabbed hold of your bike and started peddling. </p><p>&ldquo;Hey y/n wait up where you going?&rdquo; Stanley asked. A smile formed on Eddie&rsquo;s face but soon faded once he realised you were hurt. &ldquo;Holy shit what happened to you?&rdquo; Eddie asked. You quickly wiped your tears from your face &ldquo;nothing I&rsquo;m fine&rdquo; was all you said as you began peddling quickly to your house. You left the losers club in shock as Eddie went to where you came from. He saw Bowers knife on the ground. &ldquo;Bowers&rdquo; Eddie told everyone.</p><p>Once you got home you took a nice long shower. Even though it pained you through the open cuts. You got changed into a pair of jeans and crop top. To hide the word,bowers carved into your arm you put a hoodie on. A knock was heard on the door and you opened it to see your friends. Ben, Beverly, Bill, Richie, Mike, Stanley and Eddie at the door wanting to come in. &ldquo;Now isn&rsquo;t a good time I&rsquo;m sorry&rdquo; you said as you began shutting the door but a hand stopped you from shutting it fully. &ldquo;We just wanna talk&rdquo; Eddie told you. You looked at them and let all of them come in. &ldquo;W-w-why didn&rsquo;t y-you say a-anything?&rdquo; Bill asked you. You almost immediately knew what he was asking about. The Bowers incident. &ldquo;I don&rsquo;t know what your talking about&rdquo; you averted your gaze to anywhere but your friends. Eddie handed you Bowers knife but he was wearing gloves. &ldquo;Why the hell are you wearing gloves?&rdquo; Beverly muttered to Eddie. &ldquo;I don&rsquo;t know all the germs that are on that knife&rdquo; he replied. &ldquo;You do realise if Bowers sees you with this your all dead&rdquo; you told them. &ldquo;I knew we shouldn&rsquo;t of picked it up but you insisted&rdquo; Eddie said to Stanley. Stanley rolled his eyes and ignored Eddie. You felt a sickness in your stomach as placed the knife on the table. &ldquo;Please excuse me&rdquo; you said as you ran upstairs to the toilet. You felt an urge to be sick and almost immediately you were. </p><p>&ldquo;Go check on her!&rdquo; Beverly ushed Eddie. &ldquo;Why me?&rdquo; &ldquo;Because dufus wait do I even need to explain myself. Just go!&rdquo; Eddie did as he was told after he hesitated. He walked up the stairs &ldquo;y/n you alright in there?&rdquo; He asked. &ldquo;Go I wouldn&rsquo;t advise you be within 5 metres of this&rdquo; you threw up once again and you knew he was still behind that door. &ldquo;I said go, I don&rsquo;t want you to make yourself go through this. I know how you get with stuff like this&rdquo; you could still hear him behind the door. For once he was stubborn but definitely not the right time to be. You shut your eyes as you heaved into the toilet. You heard the door open and knew Eddie was coming in. You felt his hand trace down your back. &ldquo;Why are you here?&rdquo; You asked him. He sat down crouching on his feet in the bathroom &ldquo;Because I wanna be here for you, I wanna make sure your alright&rdquo; he replied. You looked at him before looking down &ldquo;I&rsquo;m sorry&rdquo; he looked at you confused. &ldquo;What for?&rdquo; &ldquo;This, I should of told you what&rsquo;s been going on with Bowers but I was just scared. Scared that if I told anyone you all would be hurt&rdquo; by now a tear had escaped your eyes. He wiped your tear using his finger. &ldquo;I&rsquo;m also sorry for making you come in here when I know you hate germs and this is a germ breeding ground&rdquo; &ldquo;trust me I wouldn&rsquo;t of come in here if I thought you were fine. You don&rsquo;t need to tell any of us about Bowers if you don&rsquo;t want to&rdquo; he let out a small smile. You slowly moved your hoodie sleeve from one arm and showed Eddie what Henry had done. &ldquo;He did that?&rdquo; He asked. His tone wasn&rsquo;t as normal to how he usally sounds. His tone sounded more deep with abit of fury. You nodded you head as he stood up with you and gave you a hug &ldquo;thanks for telling me&rdquo; you hugged him back &ldquo;your welcome&rdquo; &ldquo;I&rsquo;ll meet you downstairs yeah?&rdquo; You nodded. You flushed the toilet, washed your hands and brushed your teeth. </p><p>You walked downstairs and sat down whilst everyone looked worried. &ldquo;You okay?&rdquo; Mike asked. &ldquo;I feel like I got hit by a truck but yeah I&rsquo;m fine now&rdquo; you smiled at Eddie. &ldquo;You know what lets forget about what happened and put a film on&rdquo; you suggested. You grabbed two films and asked everyone to vote for one. Once the decision was made you all sat down on the sofa watching the film. Half way through the film you fell asleep on Eddie. His arms wrapped around your neck. &ldquo;Eds looks like you&rsquo;d make a good sofa&rdquo; Richie joked as he saw you asleep. &ldquo;Shh keep it down your gonna wake her up&rdquo; he smiled at you and looked at the film. &ldquo;She&rsquo;s had a rough day just let her be&rdquo; Eddie told everyone</p>
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